: 
NAME 


10 





BETRAYED! 


lt makes all the work 


= ile! 
After a bad head injury, worthwhile! 


Squadron-Leader ‘* Wild- 
Man” Wilde is transferred 
|from Spitfires to Lysander: 
fe g@ agents from and to 
France in 1942; Sergeant Knox, 
the Squadron’s armourer, 
secretly fits machine-guns to the 
aircraft. Now, on a flight to 
France, Knox is an unauthorised 
passenger... 


They've certainly made Es 
as mess of that loco, ; 
sir! E 








That'll keep the Jerries busy, 
clearing up the mess. Now 
we'd better get on with our 
real mission—delivering a new 
code book to Raoul de Lassalle. 


Do you know what he 
looks like, Skipper? It 
would be adisaster if the 
book fell into the wrong 
hands. 
I will take you to Raoul. He 
pal Hlovcome to meer you seme 2 ues 
ecause, thanks to stapo S vt . ti 
torture, he has difficulty in, say Raoult wei ning ton ted 
j in. ¥ 
igh a 


Ewes shown his photograph 
before we left. That's the flare- 
path chead beside that old 
sfrateny. You'd Berier eee: out if Poor bloke. Okay! § 2 Le Re ig 2 
of sight, Knox. Officially you're ! 7 don! Janes Aly, ae : f : 
not supposed to be here. = pa Lecdion ! fe ; 





WwW 





OU STINKING TRAITOR!” 


Ze While in prison, | was offereda 
fortune in gold by the Germans 
to change sides. | decided it 
would be stupid fo refuse. 


sof Jerries! ; 


5 Good evening, > 
| Squadron-Leader Wilde. 
My friends and I would Z 
Oy like the code book, ; ae : MN You stinkin 
7 i only get ie code book # 
glover my dead body! ¥ 





Don’t move, any of you, 
7. or you'll get what your 4 
(mate got! Out you come, 


t one trap I'm 
not going to walk out of 


5 i alive. 


GA That's cleared the way. 
Now we'd better put ou 
j feet down fast. 
ORES (BS 


We'll just have to 
blast them out of 
the way. 


=< Ll 
Keep your head 
d a down, Sergeant—., 
I thought I'd tag along and hope for the 
ond keep an eye on you, ea oe : best! if 
sir. Tell me—is every ; : by 
mission as exciting as 
? “a 
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WILDE—” 


LER 
thope I got thar AS 
treacherous rat, 

Z Raoul, “ 


Wy 


a. We got to head for 


4 i 2 : = 
It's been your lucky Lauvigny, Knox! Thre: 


day, Wilde—and also Fe 


mine! One day I will 


By Lizzies were to carry out 


@ pick-up there tonight 
and Raoul knew about it! 


, get my Hehe on ¥; A Let's hope we get therein 
pina k ea 


We're in time, 
Knox. Whatever 
trap the Jerries 
have set, they 
haven't sprung it 


avenge those three 
pilots by getting 


Oh no! We're too that armoured car! 


late after all? 


oo SS SS 


NEXT WEEK—Wild-Man seeks safety in a maze of factory chimneys! 





STATION IN DENMARK. 
C TRANSPORT PLANE. 
TOR seer 


It's a Messerschmitt 323 Gigant glid 

And they've fitted it with six engines! 

You were right to send for me, Per. This 
station needs to be investigated. Jame 














Don’t | know you 
from somewhere? What is 
your name? 





Per, Herr General. It is possible you 
> know my face. | worked in many 
Evropean hotels before setting up 





they want with an out- 
dated tank? I'm going in 





lam Leutnant Keller, aide to 
General Lochow. You will 


At once, Herr Leutnant. g& 
it is a pleasure to have } 


iB & you here. 


ac pe PEARS 
‘Major Osten, Research Station 
Commandant here, Herr 
eGeneral. My staff hope that 
>you will honour us by dining 


pg aa i 
Thonk you, Outen butlam eee 

i. weary and prefer to stay where J 
> am. Wil be at the station for the test 








“\WHAT A MONSTER!” 
ni in is 4 OK LIS LPF KL FPR LDG OD 
Imust avoid fecha as much ay ty jae Canes i SEO LER LOR 
(=| aaietber we aera Pid the Ke Only one guard! Soon as he’ ke y ROP LIL 
BAY same school in Berlin. moves away, I'll cut the “ ROLE ELLIO OSL 
WARK OSE 




















Hmm, awkward, Per. Still, he 
now thinks of you as a hotel 
worker. Everything should be 


oll Me 


ee 


SOO AS 
SX KS OK KRG 
SR wy OS 


er was parke: 


) I can’t see anything 
that hangar beside the); 


LE 
a special about the tank, lll) 


las 





KEK 


©. 







2% 


ras 


67S 





ee, 


=." 


6 


PI IOS 


CK 








i 
The gun breech seems big fora 


0 K Well, that’s that. | may as well. 

20mm. I'll photograph it for our ) take a few snaps of the Gigant 
tank experts. A while I'm at it, gum | fh 
we. 


What a monster! No wonder 

it takes six engines to get 
her off the ground! i 
yee er fe 


, 
ai The instruments are fairly simple— 


and she’s got a full load of fuel, ¢ 
head for 


\ Dieter Vogts you 
D speak of, Herr General. 


It is useless to lie, Dieter. have an 
excellent memory for faces. It was only a 
matter of time until | placed you as my old 
schoolfriend in Berlin! You are obviously a 


Good evening, gentle- 
men. | thought | heard 
voices. J 


Wy "aad tdon't want you y Wa to hide them somewhere, 
l opening fire either! }f though. : 


Seize him, Keller—and — 
search him caréfully! 





“Al ROUTINE CALL FROM THE FUHRER!”’ 


pee Flint EER ah eee Mojor Osten at the research station— 





When the General doesn't turn 7 es 
up for the test, the Germans i old bean, butthave } ee ee AA 
will search for him here. When an idea—you shall become ne ve rast be held over’ 
hi id hi ( General Lochow and I'll be his {| }-5 pf Cte Seas iS 
7 i | a We 
aide—and we'll go to the. test! GMROFtan’ phone all from S 


ae 








Very well. Assure the Herr Wy 
General that there will be no 
es difficulty in delaying the test. 
we 76 





One other thing. The General Excellent, Per. No one knows 


Wondered Rorwar Ris ole: what the General looks like. 

? friends will be at the test? 5. 7 pane Gelaying the test! means 

an that we can make our escape 
under cover of Sackrigies 


3~ I'm afraid not, Leutnant. 
None of us has the honour 
of having met him before. 


Welcome, Herr General. | 
| we * trust you received your 
ah Ws call from Berlin? = 


"Well done, 
try to get the hott 


we 
a Only a routine call fromthe 2 
Fuhrer, Osten. He is interested 


in the test—so let us get on with 





~Zr. 
i 
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1943. After the German defeat 
at Stalingrad, Gustay 
Heinemann and his tank crew 
see some S.S. looting gold 
from a wrecked bunker. The 
crew are murdered by the S.S., 
but Gustav escapes and meets 
Sergeant Gregor’s White 
Russian Cossacks, who have 
fought for the Germans. 


Gold! A Russian consignment 
of gold bars looted by the $S 
—the same pigs who 
murdered my crew. 


Whot are you running 
for, German? They say 
your Panther is superior 
to any of Stalin's tanks. 


7 a= 
Only witha trained 
crew! Without that this 
thing’s no better thana 
mechanised sardine can! 


A CAT-AND-MOUSE GAME ON THE SNOWY STEPPES! » 





fx 


x 


RS 
fp 
Y 
—— ee 


And pass up the chance 
of getting rich? Even you 
blokes couldn't be that 
stupid! 


HY | heard talk about such a thing—but 
thought it was just barrack-room 
rumour. You'd better be able to prove } 


p— Sergeant! 
AT-34 is coming! 
a_i 


=, 


‘en _\ That crater ought to be 
deep enough, But I'llneed 
some of your men to act i} 


SS men! And they look like # 


escaped without the 
German and his tank. 


us to the gold. When that (im 
time comes we can see his }OGg 


death is quick 7 wa Seco 


a > 
Idiots! |wanted 
them alive! if 
\ ) But they were getting & 
iy away, Sergeant! And we 


“ aimed for their legs. 


the ones who were with Jf : 
a7 the looting party. Jw 


There's only one il) 


| 
g way to find out. J} H 


Both are dead! We still don’t have 
any proof of the theft of the gold! 


Um not taking an’ 
chances, Come on. 


It looks like they managed to 
pinch a bar for themselves, 


So you were felling the 
truth! And we're going 
to become the richest 
soldiers on the Eastern 
Front! 





The place is crawling with 
them! And if we're captured, 
we'll be skinned alive! The 
Reds hate us even more than 


aE 







( 
YA Mortars! Stalin’s boys 
are closer than we 
reckoned! 


Gustav headed back into the |!) \j)// 
trees! i 


And here comes the heavy 3 
stuff! Hang on—I've got some 
fancy driving to do! 






Gustav suddenly halted at the bottom of 
ahill. 


Find some cover and stay 
there. We'll be back as soonas 
m7 we've got rid of that T-34. 








Gustav brought the Panther up behind a clump 
of trees, 






Za 
ee AR | 
I've still got a few tricks left up 


my sleeve. Hang on, because 
things are going to get 







but you'll have to be quick, 
Gregor. Once he sees where our 

tracks go he'll blast this cover 
to bits. J 





The White Cossack sergeant's aim was spot on! 
Aly? 
a lw bop the second one today. 

Not bed for a beginner, e 


freckon the SS will take that gold 
to the nearest railway station— 
and that’s at Litnovesk. But the 
¥ roads will be clogged, so if we take 
o short cut we could get there first. 


et 


The Nakajima Mitsubishi A6M2—N 


was a float derivation of the famous 
Japanese fighter, the Zero. Code- 


named “Rufe” by the Allies, it first 
entered service in 1942 and was used 
in all the Pacific theatres during the 
Second World War. The “ Rufe”’ 


was heavily. armed with 
2x 20m.m. cannon in the 
wings and 2x 7.7mm. 
machine-guns mounted on 

| top of the engine cowling 


a 
firing through the propeller. 
It could also carry two bombs Va, 
under the wings. : 
Revell's 1/72 scale kit of the 
“ Rufe ” makes up into a neat little 
model. There is very little cockpit detail 
but any of you super modellers will soon 
be able to put this right. No bombs or 
i bomb racks are provided in the kit but a 
| raid on your spares box could soon put 
that right. Be careful when you mount 
the wing floats. They are on a single 


spar and, if you do not align them’ 


<a 5 
properly, they could give your model a 
lopsided appearance. 


VERDICT: An inexpensive kit which is § 
ideally suited for the beginner. 


AZero in American markings taken after the war. 
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THE GOOSE THAT WENT ON SENTRY DUTY! 13 


MASCOTS AT WAR 
























































































































































SS 


: (en 
YZ 
as 
ue 
yy) 


In northern Canada in 

1837, a gang of French- 

Canadian rebels attack 

a British fort manned 

by men of the Cold- 

stream Guards, but are 
driven off— y 


The rebels were chased up-country and a battalion of the 

Coldstream was sent out to patrol the area constantly. They z 

set up their Headquarters in on isolated farmyard ond one| (aaa 

evening, while Guardsman John Kemp was on sentry duty— 
— 


‘et moving! Away } 4 
with you, I sa 


Go away, goose. 
Go on, baci 
to the farm with 


)» £6 
iy om 
JF A fox! I can 
i The men will think i 


alarm and thot we're being eel 
pram attacked. y= 


cS 
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14 ‘\ KILL THE SENTRY!” 


| The goose ran for cover—through 
K 


‘emp’s legs. 











From then on the goose followed Ege 
Kemp everywhere— 
‘ , 


Vil have to use 
the bayonet! 7ake 
that, you brute! 


ight, all right. No 

to make such a 

fuss, even if I did J 
save your life. 5 


LN There he goes! Kemp 
2 and his pet goose 
4 marching up and 
P lown on sentry duty! 
OE WX even got aname 


for it—Jacob! 








Kill the sentry first, then set 
fire to the barn. We'll get 
the Redcoats as they try to 


That night Kemp and 
Jacob were on duty— 
BS SS 


You'd be better 
loff in bed, Jacob, 
: you silly old 


Ail 


Paul, Maurice, you take him. Move aroun 
to the rear of the box first. 


Now what's wrong 
with you? Do you think 
you hear another fox, & 

or could it be... 


iy 





Who goes there? Ah, there's ¥ 
& nobody. You're getting me on 
edge, Jacob, with these false 
elarms. Lets oef back fo the 
m box. yom 


Suddenly, Jacob flew] 
into action— 
wt See 


Now you're at it 


again. Well I'm 

not paying any 

attention to you 
{ this time. 








All the rebels ¥% 


ere either 
dead or 
captured, sir. 


A 






ta 


“TRY A TASTE OF BRITIS 


Try @ taste of 
British steel, 
Froggie! 





Rebels! So Jacob was fe 
right after all. - 
Thought you'd sneak 
Mm vp on me, eh? 


Blimey! It's a J 
regular invasion! Oe é 
ne Ve 





: A exactly what 


Get away! Yeee-ow! 
It’s biting me! 
5 


Farmer, this goose saved 

the Baftalion last night and 

we'd like to have him for 

our mascot. I'll pay a good 
% price. 


Excellent. Now, ie 
Kemp, tell me 


hoppened. 





STEEL!” 


mar 


¥ Thank you, sir. 
, That’s more ¢ 
than enough 


t Oy for the bird. 
bes ge ei) You can have } 


him JG 


Woes 


15 






Mon Dieu! That's done } 
it! That shot will 

have raised the alarm! } 

At them before they 
can gather their 


It’s the rebels! At ‘em,Ya 
pm lads! Finish ‘em off! 


So Jacob joined the Coldstream 
Guards and was brought back 
to. England with them. The 
officers bought him a gold collar 
and appointed him to the post 
“Superintendent of Sentinels.’ 


Isn't he sweet! 
And they say 
he marches just 
like a guardsman! 











The Guards are. 
seen here duringo 
rehearsal for the 
Trooping of the 
Colour. They are 
among the top 
ceremonial soldiers 
in the world but 
they provedin the 
Falklands that they 
ere also tops as 
fighting men. 


On the night of 13th/14th June, 1982, the 2nd Battalion Scots Guards 
advanced on Tumbledown Mountain on East Falkland. They quickly took 
their first objective but, as they moved forward again, they were met 
by a heavy concentration of Argentinian artillery, mortar and machine-gun 
fire. For six hours, the guardsmen were subjected to intense pressure as 
they advanced against a well dug-in enemy, but they pushed on. By 
calling down 105 mm. light artillery fire just ahead of the forward troops, 
they were able to close with the enemy and drive them from the heights. 

The Scots Guards had taken their objective in a battle of attrition 
lasting nine hours. At all times they were under heavy enemy fire. 

On the same night, the Argentinians were driven from Mount William 
and Wireless Ridge. Port Stanley was now completely surrounded—the 
British were ready to move in! 

The Scots Guards’ bravery did not go unrewarded for, when the 
decorations for the Falklands Campaign were announced, they were 
awarded one D.S.0., two M.C.'s, two 0.C.M.’s and two M.M,’s as well 
as having several men Mentioned in Despatches. i 


PIA ied 


Skt ee 
NED, pe 


a 


‘ 


The 105 mm. light 
gun being loaded 
and ready for 
action, 
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18 TRIAD TROUBLE FOR— 


gry at being invalided out of the S.A\S., 

Jim Garnet sets himself up as a 

—i hard-nosed troubleshooter who will 

the police won't handle and private- 

eyes can't! Now on his boat in the country, 
Jim is visited by three Chinese— 





My name is Wang-fu, Mr i rry, but I'm on holiday. : 
.. Garnet. | require your You'll have to wait a week J 
‘(services most urgently. 4 


! don’t take to being 
handled roughly, lad! B 


A pity you cannot oblige me, Mr 
Garne?. My sons are both black- 


Your sons! 1 thought they ECO 
J were a couple of hired 2 


Okay! You win—let’s go aboard ies : 
it. 1 2 

and talk choutit. |i! brew up some The police suspect me of importing drugs 

E43 but | am innocent. Someone is guilty, I'd 


like you to find them and clear my name. 
- - 


| 


4 oA 


You've just hired yourself a hard- 
working labourer, Mr Wang! I'llsee A 
you in the morning! JS wid. 5.3.83 





“ JUST IN TIME!” 
That night however back in London 


What can! do 
for you mugs? i i 
Ht TMNT / We have come fo deliver a painfu Mt 
a i ! 


warning, Mr Garnet! 
SK 


\ 


ee, s 
Do not interfere in the 
matters of the Triad: 








A 


al 





Tine 
ois Sy 














Pra 











, Those yobs were Chinese. The 
link must be at Wang's place. 
Beye a They must've heard about his 
Just some'yobborut for pintention to bring me inon the 
what they could nick. 
! Th 
Si__s 


Interesting! That bloke is 


Later at Wang's warehous 
See 


They're not shoving that bin’s stuff }———_ 
=( into the masher! It's going i: 


special sack. 




















aiid | eis DO WITH ALITTLE ee 


| ne bo ys! This must be 


B 
This is one trip | don i: T_the pick-up point! 


want ey miss! 





ever expect to see you helpless, Mr Garne’ 
Y But you are lost with those chopsticks! ¥ 


I'd sooner handle the Triads any day=samebeay 
Y bring me a knife and fork, for Pete’s sake! 
uf The river police tipped off our squad i * 
yu.( about your visitors the other night. So 
ian y we've tailed you ever since. 





More aieate action ewith  Sorpaant Heavy’ NEXT WEEK! 


1953. A squad of Foreign Legionaires lie in cover by 
a jungle track in French Indo-China. They are} 
searching for a secret terrorist headquarters. 


Hoffman! Have y 
gone mad? 


Just like World War Il,eh, & 
Sergeant, when you were in B 
the $S—killing innocent Wf, 

eA civilians. 


That's enough, 
> Hoffman, you 





. iT SMELLS LIKE sel aie 






B Look closely ot those 
‘ peasants ', Hobson. You 
Fr have much to learn about 





»( I'm all right, Luigi. 
“T Leave me alone. 


An old terrorist trick. For 
é striking an NCO, Hobson, 
—© /> you are on openarrest. 
=/ Meanwhile, we shall try to 
A. contact Corporal Birse’s 


 h-: = Vamped  k 













We must burn the radio code 
book. We won't need it again. 
We will assume that the rebels 
have captured a prisoner from 

Birse's group and know our 
route. Which means we must 

=[ move with caution. 









( How many in the other unit? } 
Where are Ine y, now? 











Mike Hobson hod joined the jon to track down 
Corporal Tod Birse, the man who, two years earlier 
had left him to die on o Korean battlefield, Presently- 


my FS mK ys yp 






















group, Sergeant Hoffman. It 
= smells like srouble. ¢ 


This would be a good spot 
for an ambus 


a 


ee er 





Yes, a after that shooting every 
terrorist in the country will be 
looking for us. 











Suddenly. 





" THEY GOT US PINNED DOWN!” — 


Suddenly. = 
fey A> 23, ih 


Mama Mia! Mike is running Prrecake 
2 ou? onus. EE 





iS \ 
Ae 


I Stay where you are! There are 
“et more of them. They got us 
pinned down. 3H 


Come on, you lot. Save the 
celebrations for later. We /2} 
must reach the jungle 
before they catch us out in 
the open again. 
ft 


Come on, Hoffman! 
What's keeping 
you? I’ve fixed those 





ungle! 





THIS WEEK'S CODE 
NUMBER CODE ONE. 


THIS WEEK. ; 
Cina oe S$ CHALLENGE. Send ALL letters t 
.19.18.22.21.? ‘ w. Oo 
A. 19.18.14. isca2 Fy ; ‘arlord H.Q,, 
ite - taSS iret ‘20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, re 


“London NWS 3BN. 

















Dear Warlord, 
Tam writing to tell you 
about my great gran lad who 
fought in the First World War. 
He was a soldier in the Horse 
Artillery and went to many O 
the famous battlefields such 
as ** Hellfire Corner,"’ 
“ypres'and ‘\passchendaele~’ 
For some of the time he 
was batman fo Lt. Col. 
Reginald Thompson who won 


















































the D.S.O. and the French 

Croix de Guerre for single Aiello Wey 

handedly taking @ German Wo Agevils. 

machine-gun post. bid the Whe rece 50 mays, ‘ 

war my great granca went S leit E 
to work: for €ol. Thompson a tts Leconn: OY, CSKNG 





Lve decided ag inpacsible ® iy CfA questions 
questions ea pe ios Tf ites tins we, 


ot a bi house calle 
Whitemoor ot Perlethorpe in 
Nottinghamshire. He was 9 
room an looked after all 
the hunting and racehorses. 































Great randad is now 

ond wes qth my nanny of Uy Mswers. Ae Nine V0 Fine Gens, LE 
Ollerton which is only 2 miles 2 abways the along WHI 
away from Whitemoor. When writes 






1 go to see him he tells me 
stories about the bottles he 
fought in. 


8. 

8 19.22.21.21-18.22.15.25- 
20.12.8.1 1.12.9.7+ 

(Super code kit a d Warlord 
belt) 

















airday # 
kinds 
Janes were On 

na 


















This sprj 
Prin 
end ig co. 
shut, uk t eee a heavy 4 
ew’ Cosh hi telescopin, lead knob y 
inches ene slid ae ly ie ateel club wee 
en the agen aid ext ABENt’s slog, 
gent ended to 5 sleeve. 


swung hj i 
enemy. his arm to 






its sixteen 
een 
attack the 


YARLORO CLUB MEMBERSH RESTRICTED 
70 THE U.K.. EIRE, UD EPO MBERS. 


ea Ee SS eS ee 
| NAME WARLORD ay | 


F ADDRESS i 








, Simply fill it 
WH ZOOME coupon and vehi . 
TORO with 0 40p POSTAL 
A WERET ORDER, fo WAR- 
i 2 pone Seer AGENT 
2 ott 
shown eae 






























1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 




















Dear Warlord, 


















“ i Mies 

Dear Warlor ny aid the All 
and why h i 

duater ion Norway during 
‘World War I: oid. 
25,14.264 : dress and prize 

Please 

preferred) 



















Auchinleck; i ee 
Ea aes taken back sixteen day 
n 
a the Germa 
vet... = till 
meander Lieth, was. 8 
co a4 
ing on to s e 
ee in the mountains ve : 
Narvik He and his aie Rie 
\ t to crack. S 
ee ee ‘inder greater pressure 
c 
wert é 





The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT, Every other 
letter printed wins a_ prixe. State 


which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 38N. 



























for the 
pie extra F 77 
Recently, the h 
Been having Proce 
er ond have had g lor 
of different Planes flying 
¢imost continuously 
3 ese were Hercules 
ccsRert Planes 
begnderbol tank 
rs, Starfighte, 
one 8.52. The B.52 isthe 


bf ih Some 

mplain ab 

but 1 find Te 

Tan eesting. 
+ 4.9.18.20.19 

8.12.14.22.9.7.1214 

(Spycraft book) "|" 


4 le noise 
i all very 









every penny, lads! 


ADVERTISEMENT 


ive in @ villa 
yee, to the American afi 
ase at Upper-Heyford, 


cants enclosing postage. F 


squadrons 
Sidebottom, 428 Oakwood Lane, 


coming, they will be 
‘5 new hangars 
















IMPORTANT NOTICE 
Due to ever-increasing costs, the 
price of your Warlord will rise to 
16p Next Week. But it's still worth 






75 different GB stamps when re- 
questing approvals from D, M 
Stamps, 3 Scott Road, Glenrothes, 
Fife, KY6 1AB. 

GB mint set approvals at little 
more than the cost of first-class 
postage. Start now at low pri 






1967 Xmas set free to all appli- 


Leeds 8& 


H 250 stamps free when first apply- 


ing for our approvals, D, Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood- 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

BUMPER packet. catalogued ¢5, 
includes mint British Colonials, 
space, football sets, Silver Jubilee 
commemoratives, all absolutely 
free to approval applicants, Royce 
Stamps, 12 Hatherleigh Clo: 
Bognor Regis, Sussex. 

FREE gift of giant stamps and 
birthday present, Details on_re- 
quest of approvals, Please enclose 
1214p stamp. D, & B, Stamps, 5 
Patmore Link Road, Leverstock 
Green, Hemel Hempstead, Herts. 




















4 

“"F 
a4 

STAMP COMPETITION 


YOU TELL US 


on ity stamps? 
© writers or prety ever appeared 





peared. on British stamps? 
Prizes: 12, dil, Great Brivan DS 
sent free for cach correct answer. If 
all 4 answers ace correct. we will send 
you S0 diff. GB stamps plus a_ fine 
facsimile of 6 unused PENNY 
BLACKS (genuine ori ase £1000 
. Our fine New Approvals 
M1 entrants, 
Please enclose I24p stamp for postag 
cll your parents you are writing) 
NSON, Lid. (Dept. TIT21), 
rington. Goole, Nor 
Humberside DNId 7QG. 













= UNION JACK TO THE RESCUE—TWICE! 


do with a wash, 
‘Bannion. 


A party of marines began the crossing— 


other bank. 


va " Inis 1942. On'a 


Jap-held island 

in the Pacific, a 

river bars the path 

of a group of 

advancing U.S. 

Marines. With the Yanks 
is a British Marine, ‘Union 
: Jack" Jackson. 





*=—— ( Blimey! A shell burst! 
The Japs must have a 
big gun up in the hills! 

ae 


Yeah—and they got 
us in their sights! 





% Aah! Now the Japs 
are firing at us from 
the other bank! 
ic RN 2a 


[ackson dived to the rescue and O'Bannion lent a hand. 


te J ee 2 
fi: en Well done, buddy. 


Come on, Ill help 


( Keep your head down, 
you big lump! Do you 
want to have it shor 





“\ THE PLACE IS CRAWLIN’ WITH ae 


An officer hurried onto the scene— As soon as night fell, Sergeant Lonnigan, 


ZI That artillery piece has \O'Bennion and Jackson set off — : 
‘ é . : Japs! We gofta get 
us pinned down. Orders aa 3 mr, Al rid of them—quickl. 















party to cross in darkness 
and find it. Pick two 
Sergeant. 
— 


2 Aid fa’ 
( That sounds like a job 
for us, O’Bannion.y 


The marines # 
moved into 
action fost 


Jeepers! The 
place is crawlin’ 
with Japs! is 


Them Nips are no )- 
q match for the 


But they managed to slip 
thaws the Jap lines. 












We can’t be far from ) 
{ the big gun now— YX’ 
but it'll be like 

looking for a needle 
in a haystack in this 







There she Blees! | Bae * ie We gotta hit 
Nice of the Japs to \ | ‘em now or 
fire and let us know | we'll never J 
where they are. Let’s ) |*" iF t{ catch ‘em 

get over there! jg VA 











4 Halt! Drop your 
weapons! 5 


sy _/ Vas a3 
Psst! Hit the deck, ).o 
ho Raper you guys! == 


28 THEY GOT US PINNED DOWN AN’ NO MISTAKE!” _ 


Hah! Smack bang i in the 
middle of ‘em. We'll 
sen or a — They “2 2 5) Ss 4 { make a baseball 
got us pinned down a ic pitcher of you yet, 
an’ no mistake! y 4 ee. fi: I d Union Jack. yam 













m4 Blast! The big gun's getting We é 
> away—and they’ve got a yy machine-gunner, 
-\ machine-gun on the truck! }—— J y(_Union Jack. I'll get 
" "A = Hq the big gun! 





Got to hit that 
Jap first shot .. ses 
fool—what can you ¥ oO = 
do against the gun a ) 
with that 
peashooter? 












Have a present before 
you go, pal—a 
grenade! 






Well, that’s one gun ) 
that won’t be bother- 
ing our guys any more. 


C'mon, you guys 
—no time to 
watch the fire- 
works. Every 
Jap in the 
jungle will be on 
our tails now! 





NEXT WEEK—The escape of the wounded heroes! 


uae’ BREAK THE DOOR DOWN!” 
contd. fromp. 8... . — : 













Just then, Flint was watching as a captured 
French tank was towed onto the firing 


assure you the demonstration 
are about fo see will amaze 


but for one vital 
difference—watch! ) 


nk 


On target! FEUER! 





See? The shells rip the 
armour like paper! The gun 
{ barrel is tapered to give 
— extra velocity! 


A Remarkable, Major. At lL. 
lost we can produce real 


2 ——— 
aaa 
SS 
: id 7 i 
ee 
eee Excellent, Major Osten! The Fuhrer 
Hl must see this great achievement for 


himself! Get the tank loaded into 
the Gigant—!'m taking it to Berlin! 


WD. 5.3.83 








i will instruct the switchboard to 
connect you with Luftwaffe ~ =~ - 
Areo Command. You must have i believe it’s going to 
x air suppor: work, Warlord— 
aia | |) NAS “—e 
= S es 1 HSS 





phone immediately! This is 


General iLochow! Time has run out on us, 


Per, We'll have to move 


Stay there. I'll # 
send an escort 





~, Osten! The man who calls 
_ himself by my name is an G 
impostor! | am at the Holder 





AS 


Allis ready, Herr General. Sorry, gentlemen, we're 


This is the Gigant’s 





pilot. ¢ taking your plane to 


Take-off is scheduled for Britain! Raise your hands! 


half an hour. 





“WE'RE NOT Bet 
SAGAS 


PES CERS yw 








What's going on? The 
plane: 's prot due fo take 


Right. Out, Jerries! 
We’re not taking 
passengers. Yaj 

a FA > mw 


zi Strapped? in, Per? I'm about to 
fire the take-off rockets. We ): 
need all the help we can get to) |, 
lift this giant off the ground! 


“i radia aheod and warn the 
R.A.F. we're coming. We don't Pn 
«~~{ want to get shot down by our 
own chaps ofter all we've 
been through. 


ell Lochow Dieter# 
Vogts sends his 
= regards! 


‘(There they go! Phew, they 
don’t half throw you back in 


Flint’s boss, Kingpin, was waiting 
hen Flint touched down— 


R Good grief, Fli 
What's all ¢ 


dust some hardware I picked 
up en route, Kingpin, old 
bean. Thought our boffins 
might like a look at ‘em. 





Another danger- packed mission for Wariord NEXT WEEK! 
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Photograph—R.A.F. 





Germany. 


Photographed over Stromboli, the famous volcano off southern Italy, is this Jaguar aircraft of No. 2 
Squadron, R.A.F. on detachment from its base at Laarbruch in West Germany. The Jaguar was desig- 
ned and built jointly by Britain and France as an advanced operational trainer and tactical support air- 
craft. The front and centre parts of the fuselage are made in France, the rear section, tail assembly and 
wings in Britain. Its twin afterburningRolls-Royce Turbomeca Adour engines give it a top speed of 
Mach 1.6 (1699 km/h) at 11,000 m. and it can be armed with a vast array of missiles, including Exocet, 
Kormoron and Harpoon. As well as the R.A.F. and the French Armée de l’Air, the air forces of 


Ecuador, India and Oman fly the Jaguar. 


